sires to take. I saw Lirette after the ceremony; she was gay as a lark. '' You are now Madame," I said, laughing. She replied she was so happy she asked G-od continually to make us all priests and nuns! We ended by talking seriously of you and your dear child.
Dear countess, I hope you will find here a proof of my affection, for I was overwhelmed with work and business. But Lirette had written, "I am sure that nothing will prevent you from being present." I knew too well the meaning she attached to that not to determine it should be fulfilled. I was happy there, for I thought exclusively of you, after I had made my prayers. To think of you who are my religion and my life, is to think of God. I feel but too well that if your glorious friendship failed me I should lose consciousness of myself, I should become insane, or die.
December 4, 1845.
To-morrow I am going to see, in the rue des Petits-Hotels, Place Lafayette (you know), a little house that is there for sale. It is close beside that church of Saint-Vincent-de-Paul, the Byzantine church we went to see, and where a funeral was going on. You said, looking at the vacant ground near the church which I pointed out to you : " I should not be unwilling to live here ; we should be near God, and far from the world." From what I am told I think I could buy the house and might even do so without consulting you ; it would be firing on the fly at a pheasant. My next letter will tell you if it is done. The rue des Petits-Hotels joins the rue d'Hauteville (which goes down to the boulevard near the Gymnase), and, by
